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Summary: Sweeney Todd and Nellie Lovett had a bit of an accident when 
Mrs. Lovett becomes pregnant. How will they go on with life? Will it 
tare apart the strong bond they had formed? 
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2 . Chapter 2 


Raven And The Dove 
Chapter 2 

Disclaimer: I do not own Sweeney Todd: Demon Barber of Fleet 
Street 

Nellie was now 3 months into her pregnancy. The townspeople knew that 
it was Mr. Sweeney Todds baby after he proposed and put a shining 
golden ring on her finger. She had a small bump where her flat 
stomach use to lay, she was forced to loosen her corsets a bit to she 
wouldn't crush her unborn child. 

"Mista Todd! Hurry up, you don't want to be late for OWN wedding!" 
was running around the unorganized house looking for her veil. Mr. 
Todd came down the stairs in a black suit and tie, he took his 
soon-to-be wife's waist and spun her around. 

"Soon . You'll be Elenore Sylvia Lovett Todd." He kissed her forehead 
and hugged her tightly. She looked up at him and fixed his wild 
charcoal black hair, she thought that the snow while streak in his 
hairline was quite handsome. They rushed out of the shop and hopped 
into the taxi out front. 

**3 Hours Later** 

"You may kiss the bride." The priest closed the bible he was reading 
from and glanced up to see Todd and Todd kiss. There was only 3 
people in the chapel Toby, Anthony, and Nellie's Aunt Nettie. They 
walked out of the church and went to the shop. 

"Oh Sweeney we did it." Nellie sat down on the sofa and poured a 
glass of gin. She handed it to Sweeney but he declined. Instead he 
cupped Nellie's face and kissed her lips. She looked into his onyx 
eyes and smiled. Her eyes got wide and she grabbed his hand and put 
it on her stomach. 

"The baby is movin!" She saw him smile. He hugged her once more then 
picked her up and brought her to bed. 

**5 Days Later** 

blinked a few times waking up to a bright sun shining down onto her 
bed, she moved her arm over expecting a warm body next to her. 

Instead she felt a note, she sat up and opened it up. 

_Dear Ms. Eleanor Lovett, _ 

_I will be visiting you and Albert on November 6th and i shall be 
staying for 1 week. Please be prepared for me and make sure the place 
is clean. _ 

_Sincerely , _ 


Kathleen Lovett 



Nellie folded the letter and and ran down stairs. She found Sweeney 
half-asleep making breakfast. Nellie crumpled up the horrid piece of 
paper and through it in the roaring fire. 

"Who was the lett ' a from ? I found it in the mailbox when i wa ' s 
checkin it." Mr. Todd kissed her and went back to cooking. 

"Oh Mista Todd, me mum is comin down on the 6th and stay 'in for a 
week." She sat on a chair and sighed. 

"That doesn't seem so bad." Sweeney placed a plate of eggs and toast 
in front of his wife. 

"It isn't so bad because she is comin ov ' a . But she hasn't seen or 
heard from me in years. She still thinks that poor 'ol Alber and I 
are still married!" She put her forehead on the tabled and tears 
streaked down her face. "How are we gonna tell 're that he died, i 
re-married and i was pregnant before you even proposed?" Mr. Todd 
nerously flicked his razor open and close as he thought. 

"Wait did ya say she is commin on the 6th?" He turned towards 
her . 

"Yes, why?" He jumped up from his seat and rushed to the living area. 
"What is it love?" She was starting to get scared at what he was 
doing . 

"Today is the 6th." He looked at her, they both dashed in different 
directions cleaning and reorganizing as much as they could, was 
cleaning the kitchen and eating area while Mr. Todd worked on the 
spare bedroom and living area. 

It was half passed 11 and the home was as clean as it was going to 
get. Nellie sat down at a table and wiped the sweat from her face. 

She felt the baby kicking as if they were overwhelmed by the 
movement, walked into the room and handed her a glass of water. 

"You betta get some rest before ya mother gets here." Nellie stood up 
but it was too late. The knocking at the door startled them both at 
first but then they tensed up. 

"Quick, go up to ya shop! I'll give her the news and introduce ya to 
her." She shooed him off and faced the horror that was about to 
happen . 

**So how was chapter 2? Will and Mista Todd be able to stand a week 
with Nellies clueless mother? Again, please leave tips and reviews! 
ALSO IN MY STORY THEY DO NOT USE HUMAN IN THE MEAT 
PIES . ** 

**-BellxZ** 


End 
f ile . 



